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ing Wrote only for my own Private Diverſion ; 
if by a moſt unexpeFed Accident, a fair Written { opy of 
it had not come to my bands, deſrring my firi& Examination 
of it, in order to its being Publiſht. I confeſs I was as 
much ſurprig'd to ſee it, as Mr. Dryden's Sofia in 
Amphitrion was io view Mercury in his own Shape”: 
1 knew I had the Original in my ( oſet, and wondred to 

{ find oneſo nearly like it in Manuſcript. 

| I was often, I muſt confeſs, Importun'd for a Copy, 

| butdenyd it to the Deareſt of my Friends ; thoſe few 
'. -who readit, Proteſted by all that was Sacred, not to T ran- 

| ſcribe a Lineof it : But it ſeems ſome very civil Gentle- 
man, to me unknown, ( finding a Satvo for his Promiſe) 
Copied it, and ſent it. to a Bookſeller, (pretending be 
Foundit onthe Road ) deſiring, if be thought it wouldturn 
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The Preface. 


_ to Account, to Print it : He, as Intereſs Governs the 
World, reſolud to ſend it to the Preſs. This coming | 
to my Knowledg, I was abſolutely neceſſitated to Print | 
it.i4y my own Defence ; and. as it 4s, tis all at the Rea- | 
ders Service. Perbaps ſome Angry $S HE may be | 
* Offended with ſome biting Lines ; but let ber Fret on, 


tis the ſame thing to me, for of all the Misfortunes In- 


cident- 10 Fleſh and Blood, Heaven Deliver me from | 


Eve and Dotage. 
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Appy was Man at firſt by Nature MIL _ 

The welcome gueſt of Edens blisful ſhade; 
With awful Reverenceevery where Ador'd, 
Andall the Creatures own'd him fortheir” 'LORD ; 
Ev'n the wild Beaſts, who have been Rebels fines; 
Then praftis'd Non-Refiftance to their Pires: Pd = 
When for his pleaſure he difpoſed to reſt, © -* 
No fawcy Inſet durſthis ſleep/moleſt;- 7 #4 
In gentle ſlumbers undiſturb'd he lay” '- -95 
Till Phxbus uſher'd in the new-born day ; 
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> 2 x | 
Lord of himſelf, his paſſions not enſlav'd; ; 


He nothing wanted, for he Dogan d.- ED | 


———— ——_— 
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It hapned oÞ on a too too fatal. t time, 
As he did'up a Spacions Mountain climb- © 
Of Natures Rk a proſpett to SaW2C 
A lovely Groys invited 0- ( } | 
Where ſPreading” Beach moo ps Elm afford: | 
A pleaſing ſhade to- the Creations Lord : 

. Hard by, amurm'ring Stream did ſoftly creep, _ 
On whale green Banks he laid him dawn to ſleep : 
tu ulſt in pleaſant Dreams intrans 'd he lay, | 

Spirit cattie-and ſtole his Rib. away, | 
And of that crooked ſhapgeleſs.thing did-frame: EN 
The} Ck Br8! gu, ALOUD IE Wowea Natme..... | 
xc 7 19S 021 | 

| Hef wakd; ith Wonder ak Devetion fb, 

b When h he her goodly Shape: and Form! beheld : 

| 5 | 2 With gazing his amazement was increaſt, 1 - 

3 He thought ſhe was foine GaddeſSat the ieadd 5 £12! 
But when the thing-was; better underſtood; L 
He found ſhe: wes butonly Fleſb and' Blood. | 

Without Prieſts 4id-he-took her for his Bride, 
And laid the ſmiling Miſchief by his fide. 
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3 . 
Love's ſolemn/Rights'not long had been fulfil'd, 
But his new Spouſe perceiv'd ſhe-was with Child; 
And tho heftrove by all kind arts to pleaſe, 
Yetall in vain, ſhe could not be ateaſe,” 
Until by ſtealthts fave her longing, ſhe. 
Had taſted of 'the one forbidden Tree : 0 
The fatal: morfet hardly" Twallow'd down; *: -.* 
She found the attzry Face'of Heay'n to Sg: ;" 
Yet ſo prevailing was her Malice [dt | 
She was reſolv'd not to'be curft'alone, © cork *s 
And therefore with inſinnating ſmiles; if 
Her too believing Husband foon begutles:* 
The baneful Treat ſoon-:opens both their ma 
To take a proſpedt of their Miſeries 3 OI 
With melancholly fights they mourn their Fate, | 
And Eden yea cn _ Abate. OY | 


From hErdveribſbi __ have Om a \ Race, 
The Worlds, their Own,and all Mankinds Diſgrace, 
Woman t at ſpeaking 'of the very name, 

Nature ſtarts'back and hides her ſelf in ſhame. 
Woman !:the fatal Aiithreſs ofour Fall: PR 
Womant the ſure Deſtroyer of us all, __ 
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Like Sodom's. Apples. pleaſant. to-the ws 
Within pale rottenneſs, and aſhes lye ; + 
» Their yery ſight our youthful Blood cnrage, 
* And prove as fatal to declining age; NJ 
- Oh ! could we live without that cloven Sex, 
Whoſe only pleaſure's/to torment and vex, 
Angels from their abodes; would downwards py 
And bleſs mankind with. their lOciety'« 


Altho but little inves catuere-be had; vie 
To mend what 1s incorrigibly bad ; + © $93 E100. 
Yet Satyr thy. ſeyereſt Whip prepare © v.00% 291 
To laſh. the ſex; ſo very vileand fair. 

Be juſt, ſpare neither Quality nor 4ge, « i: 

From. Grrl, juſt fit for. Man, toi Matronſage:; | 
From Dunghill-.aker, upto Eady-fine y: Pri 
Drefling all day in Play-houſe Box to fine: - 
Recount their various Arts, their ſabtle: Wiles;' 
Their artful Tears, and their more artful.Smiles ; 
Their numerous Vices, which--they Vertue: Paint, 
And from the Woman, ſeparate the Saint, 

That ſo unwary, heedleſs Youth may ſhun 
Thoſe fatal Rocks, where others ſplit upon. 
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Of all the various ſeeds of Vice which reſt 
Within the compaſs of the Female Breaſt ; | 
The firſt which ſhews it ſelf in open view 
Is Pride, the-earlieſt fin the Devil knew : 


But ſuch ſucceſs does t* imitation fall, 


The Copy far exceeds th Original. 
In Pride,: ſo quickly they proficient grow, 
That Babes the Nipples do not ſooner know. - 


Should any daring Pen attempt to ſhow 
What ſorts of Dreſs our Moderm: Females know, 
What antick habits their own Mothers wore, 
And what was us'd an hundred years before; 
Their Fardingales, Stiff-Ruffs, and all the train 
Of Faſhions us'd in old Qucen Beſs's Reign ; 
Could he deſcribe the Riſe and: Pedigree 
Of Monumental 7op-Knot-Gallantry, 
Expole their arts (which they eſteem no ſin} 
To mend the Face, and Meliorate the Skin, 
Of Waſhes, Paints, Perfumes, diſplay their-skill,. -- | 


The bare relation would more Volumes fill,. 


Than are ir» Ozford or the Vatican , 
And reach from thence to China or Fapanc 
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Ev'n theraw Country Girl juſt come to.Town 
In her Straw-Hat.atd Linſy-Wolſy Gown, I 
Rather than ſhewnmd/ would appear, |, © _ 
And come to.Churchiiher plain ruſty Gear, 

By Envy and by -Inclination Jed, 

"Will for new rigging pawn her Maidenhead, 

._ All on a ſudden grows.ſo wondrous pretty, 
The City Mantua hides plain: Country-Betty.. 
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Nay the 014; Madams- too, who one would think 
'Stood tott'ring:upon life's extreameſt brink ; 
'Thoſe who in-ſpight of- Nature will be a 
At Theatres and: Charches where they; throng, --; 
Are{(but with laughter) by the Gallants ſeen Fi iT 
Dreſt and ſet off like Girls of Seventeen, ; 
'Lord ! with a what uncommon charming Grace, 
| That fine Settee becomes a 'wainſcot Face! | 
How Mother Shipton looks dreſt up in Point,  - | 
Who, tho her Face with Paint ſhe {o'anoint, 
 Thatilike-a Joynted Baby ſhe appears, 
'So ſleek, ifo plamp, ſo ruddy;and ſo clear, - 
 Yetall can never hide her-Threeſcore Years: 
But ſo unlimited-a vice 1s Pride, - 
That Nature's Faults it does not only "Fw 
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But ever as faras ferves'to cheat the Eye, 
Does her Defe&s as conſtantly fupply. 

Imagin now from Play-houſe juſt return'd: 
A Lady, who when there,urfancy burn'd:; 
Uneaſy by fome diſappointments made, 
Preparing to-undreſs her felf for Bed; 

Her curled-Locks (miſtaken for her own) | 
Are in confuſion on her Toylet: thrown ; 
Next her Glaſs Eye put nicely in a Box, 

With Ivory Tooth, which never had the Porz,... 
Her ſtiff Stee/-Bodres, whichrher Bunch did' _— + 
Are with her artificial Buttocks laid afide-;.:- + | 
Thus ſhe who did but a ſmall hour ago,.; 

Like Angel or Terreſtrial Goddeſs ſhow, . 

Slides intoloathſom ſheets, where ſince we've —_—_ 
Eeave her, of Pfide and" Euft, an equal mixture.” 

Not all the Milice joyn'd withall the Wi: 
With' which illnatur'd Poets ever writ; 


Could ever yet deſcribe the various kinds- 


Of Womens boundleſs Lu#s, which ſtrictly binds-. 
Their Souls arid Bodies, ſo they ſeemto be- 
Compos'd bf nothing elſe but Lechery * 

The little Girl who can but write fourteen,” 


Thinks days are ages till the ſport ſhe's ſeen, . 
Althes 
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(3) 
Altho her am'rous Neſt-is hardly Feather'd,- 
Altho ſcarce ripe, yet longs ſhe to be gather'd. 
Eyv*nithey whom pus Education fools, :: : 


Orelſe are bound by:4tridt MonaStick Rules, he 1A 


Yet burn with ſuch an inward Luſtful Flame, - 
As all their little Arts can never tame. | 
_Lap- Dogs andD——-s ſerve as much to cure 
Their amrrous cuſtomary Calenture, .':., 

As men in Fevers, when they drink {mall Beer, 
Which makes the Fit return but more ſevere. 
All the endeavours for to quench deſire, - 
Serve only to' promote the:hidden; Fire. ...; 


Luft, the firſt lefſon which-they-always hon EH 
*Ere they the difference of Sex diſcern ; 


But that at laſt by airy notions got, 


Is the whole ſubje& of their private.chat; . (ing 


'Nay,Bawds half drunk at a. young: Baſtards, Chriſtn- 

| More lewdly cannot talk, than I (who. liſtning) 
Have heard young Virgins in a. corner prattle 
About ſome notions broact't by Ariſtotle. 

"But ſince the name of Luſt 18 too ſevere, ; 

Too harſh and rugged for the Female Ear, 

Well call it Love, and under that diſguiſe, . 

Dbſerve their various cloſe Hipocrifies, RAR 
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(9) 
By arbitrary Cuſtom, long fince curſt, 


In Love, the Women muſt-not offer firſt : 
They muft appear indifferent and cold, 
And when the Youth has all his Paffions told, 
Put on a forc'd Diſguiſe, and Earely ſay, 
What pity Sir, fine: words are thrown away ! 
In other things I'm much at your command, 
But not one word of - Love T underſtand; 
Yet by her Eyes, which beſt the Soul expreſs, 91-5 wa 
Her inclinations are not hard to gueſs. 
Suppoſe a Youth moſt Fortunately Bleſt - 
With all the Charms that ere his Sex-poſleſt;; 
Transform'd by Love into a whining Fool, 
A Womans Play-thing, and a Chamber-T ool : 
If ſhe be Proud;-(as where's: the: She 1s not ?) 
When Praftrate. at her Feet the ſees the. Sot:; 
With greater Pride the Turk did never ſeem, 
T' Inſult on Proſtrate Slaves, than ſhe on-him-: I 
She lights his Preſents, and neglects his x 7: 
And makes his Torments but her Recreation... 
But yet his Flatteries bave this effet, 
In puniſhing her feigned cold negle& ; 
Her Pride and Luſt they. ſo much ſerve tinflame, 


That ſhe at laſt in order them to tame , ” : 
w - 1 Her 
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Her wiſhes tg; "0s Stallion:daes impart, | | 
1 And his Strong, Back muſt-eaſe ber, Am'raus Smart. 
Los x4 — Thus whatto Love and; Metit: was:denyod, ** 
ain IS by the Favourite Grom!ior Footman try'd; 
$9» Thus tho the Nymph began Yappear fo coy, 
Yet lets another taſi:thehidden Joy.; 
For the whole Sex agree it ſhall be 1ayd, - 
Nature made Mouths hich were not to'be Fed ; ; 
{Sometimes a-Cruſt.goes with more Guſto down, 
Than all French Kickſhaws and Ragous in Town: .. 
Curiſt Fateiof /Women who doalways run © 7 
In thoſe extreams which -moſt they: ſtrove to-ſhun, 
E But grant.her Gen'rous, Afable and Kind, ; 
| + # And not to Pride or Tyranny 'inclin'd 5 + 
b Eaſy when Courted, and diſpos'd to' yield; 


Tho the Yaf}fawours'are allow'd;and'he ' 
.\ Proud of & new obtain'd Felicity, ' 
* LoveSeven to a dotage;knows tio-Heaven but hey" 
And thinks the Gods not half f6* bleſtas he: 
Yet in the midit of all his raptrous Joys, 
Before his Perſon or Enjoyment Cloys;, 
She7ilts him; and to highten his diſgrace, 
mY ſome new pretender *fore his Face. * © 
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And leavePhilander Maſter of the Field/ i. 1 / 
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141 ) 
Some little time ſhe's kind \tothis new'Lover, 
But quickly does ſome cauſe of change diſcover: T- 
Weary of him ſhe to'another- flies,” | 
Swears he's the only perſon ſhe can prize ; 
But having himit» days, fro hours, three: quarters, 
Leaves him to Hang in Penitential Garters , 
Still apt-to change, to give their Sex their due, 
They © ſcarcely are to their vin wiſhes true. 
They«Love, they Hite; ind-yet they Know not x why, - 
Conſtant in nothing But Inonfimey.”” 
When you -of Nature can divert the Hb" INN 
And make theT.oadforie ave its*tradtive force. 
Prove Snow 1s black; and waſh the'N Egro' white, ot 
And make the Sun appear in darkeſt night : * 
Fix Quick-filver, and'make the Sex ſtand "till, 
And cauſe theClotid&'ns longer Rain diſtil ; ; 


When this by art'you can affect and do, 


Mm 


But hold; ſome Female Advocate I hear, 
Who blames my Satyr. as if tos ſevere. F 
If ſome (ſays h& are fickle, ar there none "= 
Whoſe Vertites' mity" for others F aults attane * po OY 
Who butt the preat Mauſoleum, which fame 2 
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But Artimeſa whoſe true Lowe was fuch, 
That her own Body was not thought too much 
For her dear Husband's Aſhes to find room, 
And to his Mem'ry did. Erect that Tomb ;. 
Nay, in this Vicious Age ſome few there are, 
Behind that Queens Example come not far. 

'Tis own'd ; but ſuch Examples are as ſcarce 
As five-leg'd Calves, three Moons, or Blazing-Stars. 
For when. into. the World ſuch Monſters creep, 
Nature is Retrograde, or half aſleep. 

Nature,on whom we juſtly lay the blame, 
Which: ſo. inclines us for toa&tour ſhame, 
For after all, how: ſmall, alas, the gains- 


- $r.C.S. j/j]] be, for 1 which-we:take ſuch mighty pains 1 


But a ſhort Bliſs, a naſty fulſom Joy 

Which we regret, &'ne while we yet enjoy ; 

So trifling, no wiſe man finds pleaſure ini it; 

*Tis thought begun and finiſht ina-minute'; 

- And when the eager ſhort liv'd tranſport's o're, 

We lie like Fiſhes gaſping on the ſhore. 

Oh Nature, Nature! rigid are thy Laws; 

To which we blindly muſt ſubmit. our Cauſe. 
Who without horrour, or amazement, can 

Survey that hideous Precipice of Mar ? 
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Or with his Pen ſufficiently deplore, 
That fatal Gulph we call a Common Whore ? ob 
Who can expreſs her Arts of drawingin_ 
Unwary Youths, to the beloved fin * 
When caught, with Stratagems ſhe 1till prepares, 
To keep them blindfold in the fatal Snares. 
So ſoon ſhe learnt the Linnen-lifting Trade, 
That ſhe forgets ſhe ever was a Maid : 
In Arts obſcene 10 very 'xpert and clear, 
The Devil himſelf muſt come to learn of her 3 
For ſhould all Tricks of Female Lewdnels fail, 


They all would be reviv'd in Po#ure. Mall, -. - — 
The Sexes Harlequin or Scaramouch, . - 
Whole various Scenes of Nakedneſs are ſachs. - + . 
As cen makes Nature bluſh. But hold my Muſes | 


This Subject will too much thy thoughts abuſe: 
Let's leave her, who to Lewdneſs ſets no bounds, 
The Lady Abbeſs of the Fleetftreet Nuns. 

Their Youth with Claps, and Luſt juſt worn away, 
And all their Charms beginning to decay ; 
With Mead and Bottle-Beer, they call Cock-Ate, - - 
And ſome young Cracks, who waiting never fail, .. 
Commence Grave Bauds and keep a Vaulting School, « 


Where Callow Youths their Health and Mony fool; .. 
While. . 
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While they by Age'Venereal; Sports forbid, ..., - 
Yet highly pleas'd to. ſee what once they did. 
They live in.one continued -Scene of Luft, 
Till Pox or Gallows turn theim-mto Duſt. 

Kept Miſtreſſes nay Satyr next will tind,:  -._. 
A Trade which 1s-but W horing much refind.z 
A ſort of 7ilts, fo falſe and ſo untrue, 50] ( 
As Whetſtones-Park or Fleetſtreet never knew..//' 
In former times they were content and proud,'. -: 
With th' uſual Pittance which the Spark allow'd, 
And took it for a favour ſeldom known, oP 
Tf twice a'Year.was bleſt with'a new Gown.; : 1” 
But now ſo termigant and haughty. grown,” | 
That ere kind Keeper ſteps into her Bedz':. 7 _ 
-Wath Coach and Six ſhe muſt be furniſhed; 
Have Settlement and Foynture made her — 
And take ſuch State and/Quality' upon her ; 
Sit in the front of the King's Boxat Plays, 
And Rival-Lady Dutches:to her Face; 
Laviſh out more in one Spring-Garden Treat, 
Than would provide a Firſt-Rate Ship with Meat:/ 
While Liberbam her Lait cannere fuffice, 1. 
But what his\unperforming Back denies, -' 571 5) 
The Fdotmaniand the:Coachmans Bran ſupplies ; $ 
Slit Such 
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Such Slaves they are to-Intereſt and Gold, 
That ſhould a man/both[Impotent and old, 
Worn out with'Claps, the Pally, or the Gout; 
By ſome device find Bellamira out ; 
Bid but a brace of Hundreds more'a year, 
Yet this old Lecher will the 7:/t prefer 
Refore the Youth whoſe Blood his Paſſion warms, 
And can each Night with Pleaſure fill her Arms; 
Nothing in Nature ever was {ſo common, 
As Jilting, Wanton, Proftituted Woman. _ \/ 
Nay, thoſe that do to Vertue moſt pretend, * * 

Yet ſeldom are without their private Friend, 
By whom in ſecret often they'r careſt, 
For ſtolen Pleaſures often are the beſt ; 
Manag altho' with greateſt privacy, 
Yet ſometimes get a tell tale [ympany 3 ; 
And then the little Infants cries proclainr 
The Fathers Frolich, and the Mothers Shame :. 

| But if the Tntreague's ſo cloſely carry'd on, 
That not the leaſt Ifemof the matter” known :. 
How ſhe will of her Vertue loudly prate, 

And bluſh, yet rightly underſtand what's what ; 
Abroad 'gainſ{t Lewdneſs how ſhe will xlitnt,* 
Yet daily practice what ſhe does condemn': 


(16 9 
If after all the Damaſcl. ſeeming Chaſt, 

4- The Husband-Lover courts her at the laſt ; 
With the ſucceſs he will not be deny'd, 

But have this Modeſt Virgin for his Bride. 
Lord ! what a ſtir is made with Alum Water, 
And ſuch Aſtringents for to hide the matter! 
That ſhe who knows as 'much-as did her Mother, 
May ſeem amarz'd, and all her Amours ſmother, 
And in his Arms be fearful -of-a touch - 

But hold, of this enough, if not too much. 
Of all the Plagues: attending human Life, 

— The greateſt ſure is that we call a Wife ; 

"Nor is there a morepitied Wretch than he, 
That's doom'd to Matrimonial Slavery : | 
Unquiet days and'nights with endleſs noiſe, 
Are the ſad conſequence of 1uch. a-choice : 

For little did he think what miſchiefs lay 

In thoſe hard words, for ever and for aye ; 

Thoſe holy Words which the {ly Clergy uſe 

To cajole People ina fatal nooſe ; 

A Charm no after-Magick can unty, 

Till both or either opportunely Die. 

A Wife, what is ſhe but a Wench by Law, 
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| Serve todiſgrace the Husband during Life,) 
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 Forſum up all the Curſes which befall 
Poor man, he that's Marry'd has 'em all. | 
If Jealouſy, that Wild-fire of the Brain, —#— 
Does once her ſerious thinking entertain 3; 
Bred by Suſpicion, and by Fancy Nurſt, 
No 7yger ever was ſo Fierceand Curſt. 
Abroad ſhe like ſome Hell;/h Fury ſeems, 
At home ſtill haunted by her own vain Dreams ; 
Unquiet, never with her 1elf at peace, | 
Till ſome kind Rope or Poyſon give her eaſe, 
Fit Phyjick for ſo deſp'rate a Diſeaſe. . 
If Appetite to change, or ſome Diſguſt, 
Addeth ſome Fuel to her private Luſt ; 
It is reſold, nor ſhall thy Fate, O Man ! 
| Reſiſt her Vow ; for do what ere thou can, 
' NoBolts, Bars, Locks, can Fetter Inclination, 
{ LThonarta Cuckold by Predeſtination. þ— 
| (Hard Fate of Cuſtom, that the Faults of Wife, 


| Either of credit, negligent, ſhe cares 
| Not who her looſe Intreagues both ſees and hears ; 
| Tho at Noon-day tr Houſe the Heroes ruſh, 
| And ſhe has long time ſince forgot to Bluſh ; 
| Orelſe by *pointment in a Dark Alcove, 
| Deſign'd for all the ſtolen ſweets of Love ; 
: D Meets 


CE, 
Meets her Gallant, and opening all her Charms, 
Flies eagerly to his deſired Arms: 
: My Dear, my Love, my Life, my Soul hhe cries, 
(Still mingling every Period with a Kiſs.) 
How bleſt am I \ methinks in Thee ] find 
Al that was made to- pleaſure Woman-kind. 
Lord! What a'Nauſeous thing my Husband's grown - 
Now theu-art here, I fancy T hawe none : 
Thank Fate who thts kind meeting did allow, 
We'll drink the Cuckold's Health before we go ; 
Faith *tis an honeſt dull performing Tool, 
By Nature fram'd to be a Womans Fool! : 
But thou my Dear haſt found the only Art, 
At once to Conquer and Eenjy my Heart ; 


Then ſmiles: Mean while the Gallant ſtrives to prove 


His Vigour in the brisk aſaults of Love. 


 Affures us, that in thoſe affair — 

Women are much more active than the Men. 
The little God allows the finiſht Bliſs, 

A Parting Bottle, and a Parting Kiſs ;, 

And when to meet again, for that's the Text, 
Each Viſit being but Prologue tothe next ; 


Nor is ſhe idle, for fome Learned Pen | 


Bat | 
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Rut ſince to ſee him, Forturs: does deny 
His Preſence ; ſhe by fancy does ſupply : 
Her Pleaſure, ſhe with ſo much Art refines, = _—_ 
(A Secret {till nnknown to vulgar minds, ) | 
That when the Wretch whom ſhe does Husband name» 
Attempts to quench her everlaſting Flame ; 

Ev'n in the Ac of the moſt kind Embrace, 

When Arms, Legs, Thighs are joyn'd, and Face to Faces 
By powerful Imagination ſhe, 


Her abſent Gallant hugs in Efegie, 
And fancy's her dear Cucko/d-Spouſe is he 3 
While poor Cornuto hambly drudges on, 
Till bleſt (with what he ne're begat) a Son ; 
Then at the Chriſtning, to compleat the Jeſt, 
The modeſt Gallant's choſen from the reſt 
For Godfather, pleaſed with the double Joy, | 
Of Getting and to Name the little Boy. 
Intreaguing is of late ſo much the Trade, 
That ſhe who Travels not that ſlip'ry Road, 
Is laught at by her Sex, as much or more, 
As Cheated Cully is by Bully-Whore. - 
Could Grays-Inn VYalks, or thoſe of Lincolns- Inn, <[ 
(Places where Women teach their minds to {in,) 


-Þ's | Or 


©: Or - Park br either Play-Houſe but relate, 

© What fine Diſcourſe, what pretty am'rous Chat, 
” , Between the Gallant and the VVife is made. 

' When a new Scene of Pleaſure's to be laid , 
What ſtrange diſcoveries would the places make ? 
More wonderful than thoſe of Captain Drake ; 
Monſters he ſaw, but rarely here and there, 
But here whole Droves of Cuckolds would appear. 
The patient, angry, and unthinking one, 
Whole Wife's a Jilt, yet he'll believe her none. 
Happy's the Man that's handſomly deceiv/d, 

VVhoſe VVife both Swears and Lyes, and is beleia/d. 
| Nay, take the beſt of all theſe Clogs of Life, 
I mean {if ſuch there be) a vertuous YVife ; 
She that with new Indearments ev'ry Night, 
Provokes Defire and hightens Appetite : 
Her Female Fondneſs will deſtruction prove, 
Like Opium, to the choice delights of Love. 
For what we may at any time enjoy, 

Does ev'n the reliſh of the Bliſs deſtroy. 

To Pleaſure difficulty adds a Guſt, 

I cannot Loveand yet I muſt be juſt ; 

So when to duty, inclination turns, 

How faintly th' Hymenial-Taper burns ; 
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And no Man yet could ever learn the Art, 


 T'Inſure a Womans fickle roving Heart. 


That valued thing, her Beauty, may decay, 
And Lovewill wear inſenſibly away ; 

And when the occaſion of the Paſlion's fled, 
Sure Inclination will be faint or dead ; 

But if to'r natural Infirmities, 

Be added ſome acute and ſharp Difeaſe : 


Then Doffors and Apothecaries come, 
And with their Pots and Glaſſes fill the room: 


Thrice happy he to whom ſuch luck does fall; 

T” imbrace Diſeaſe, and VVedd an Hoſpitall : | 
All SwelF'd with Sighs and Blubber'd with her Pears, 

A new made VVidow next in view appears, | 


Beating her Breaſt and tearing off her Hair; 


She ſeems the very Emblem of Deſpair. 
One would 1magin that ſome nughty matter, 


Was meant by all this hideous noiſe and clatter: ;: 
When her whole mourning's but a perfect Cheat, 
For ſhe ne're weeps, but 'tis when others ſee't. 
Alone her Sorrows to her Hopes give place, 
She's form'd the project of a new Embrace ;: 
And e're her Husband in the Grave be laid, 

Her Thoughts are of a Second Bridal-Bed.. 


6.” 
3 
a 
Sf 
: 


4 us. 


. A Maidens Vertue may: perhaps be ſenſe, 


But who e're heard of Widows continence ? 


For their frail Tenements were nee delign'd, 


T* indure a Serge 1o often Undermin'd. 
If ſhe be Young her Inclinations ſpeak, 


'Spite of her Dreſs of b/ack Bandore and Peak ; 
- AGarb invented for to let us know, 
That the late Tenants Leaſe 1s out below ; 


For Pijous Inclinations ſeldom tail, 
Tolurk beneath a Youthful Widows Vail. 
Tell me ye Fortune- Hunters of the Age, 


Who with new Faces ev'ry hour engage, 


If for one eaſy Fond believing Maid, 
Twice fifty Am'rous Widows have not fled 


. Into your Arms ? for *tis the Creed they hold, 
One Warm Bedfellow's worth a hundred cold. 


The Worn out Soldier finds an Hoſpital ; 

And Wither'd Age does for an Alms-houſe call. 
The Charter-houſe for Gentlemen decay'd, 

And Widows were for Younger Brothers made. 


One in an Age perhaps there may be known, ' 


A Widow laugh at all the Fops in Town : 


 Livelike th' Ephefran Matron all forlorn, 


Refuſe all Vilits-all Pretenders Scorn. 


Yet 
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Yet theres a time, — Bat rarely underſtood, 
When Sorrow gives the Wall to Fleh and Blood ; 
Then if the Lucky Minute be but known, 
Ply your Suit warm, ſhe's certainly your on. 
To theſe poor Souls perhaps I may be c:2:1, 
But Y/Vidows Old and Am'rous are the Dew! : _—_ 
Rather converted into Willow-Switch, 
I'd ery night be Hagg-rid by a VVitch, 
The greateſt curſe I rather would prefer, . 
Than enter into-loathed Sheets with her. 

As equally offenfve to my Arms, 
As anold Maid by Age depriv'd of charms; 
For tho' ſhe may be vain and-think to pleaſe. If: 
Yet Fifty's an: [ncurable Diſeaſe.. 
Oh ! with what mighty pleaſure /ee'/ relate; 
(Like Cavileers the Wars in forty eight,) 
What fine young Sparks her humble Servants were. 
And how ſhe made them languiſh with deſpair : - #7”: ag. 
But yet her Vertue was as much above 5 
Their Flatterzes, as they beneath her Love. 
Her Vertue —- Dam her with her canting ſtile, 
When 'twas her Pride preſerv'd her all the while ;.. 
For let all Women till they'r weary prate, . 
That Honour ſtands as Centry at the Gate : : 
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That: 
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"That Innocence and Vertue are their Crown, - | 
Tis Pride, 'tis Pride that keeps their Linnen down - 
Their peeviſh Vertue Keeps them chaſtin-/pight, 
By day their Guard and:Bugbear all the night : 


True Hy pocrites, who what they chiefly. covet, 
Seem molt t' abhor and hate at when they love it : 


Now nice, then free, now grave,and then more com- 


There is no other Riddle but a Woman... (mon, 
Oh, Woman, Woman | who can ere Roberta, 

In laſting Proſe, or much more laſting Verſe , 

What mighty Miſchiefs have by thee been done, 

Since angry Nature thce to Frame begun ? 

Who bur an haughty Cl-opatra colt; 

Mark Anthony the World ? for her *twas loſt. 

Who was't the Roman Capitol Betray'd: ? 

But a perfideous Whore, ſome call a Maid ? 

Who was the cauſe of a ten long Years War , 


* When Warlike Greeks and 779jans wereat Jar , 


But Hellen, ſtole by Paris ? when he'd dont, 
Caus'd a long V Var upon the ſcore of — 
For her offended Husband, Swore in rage, 
Ten Thouſand Lives ſhould ne're his wrath-afſwage. 
"There never was a Plot or cloſe deſign, 
Tae quiet of a State toundermine, 
| Or 
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| Or private Family to ruin brought, 
Whereina' Woman was not in the Plot ; | 
Let who will lead the Van, 'tis plain and cle nt. ms 
In Miſchief, Women ſtill bring up the Rear; _ 
| Yet they of Plots, poor Souls, do know no more, 
Than he that Form'd the Proje&t Juſt before. 
Thus we've of Women made a ſhort Survey, 
And lightly touch'd their Vices in our way ; 
But a Fond Lover with his ſenſleſs Muſe, 
Will all their Frailties and their Faults excuſe; 
For is his Miſtreſs ugly beyond thought, 
She is his Queen, his Goddeſs, and 2what not ? 
If ſhe with Moles and Spots be Larded ore, 
- He'l tell you Venus had'a Mole before; _ 
1 He for her Limping has fome pretty hints, 


She ſeems to him' to Languiſh when ſhe Syquints'; | 
If Foaliſh ; Lord! how Innocent ſhe is ! 


Nay, her Malicious Wit 1s ſure topleaſe;; 

{ If Drowſy-look'd, ſhe has the Air of France: 

If Slutti/h, "tis but a-la-Negligence 3 

If Tawdry and Il-dreft, ſhe's Modiſhthought, 
| For Love can make a Venus of a.Slut ; £2 
If ſhe Sings worſe than a Hoarſe Smithfield-Trull, 
To her's, the Muſick of the Sphears is dull ; 


= If 
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Tf VVither'd Old, Age for Refpect doth call; - i; 
And Bags to make her Young will never fail hh 


If Lewd as Creſwe/l in;her youtbful Gdays,!. dw 2b 
Yet to her Vertue he will Altars raiſe tr AN RS. £1) 
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Let the deluded Fool go on, till's ereateR curſe” 

Be thoſe few. words, for better and for worſe. - 
Oh! were there but ſome /fand.vaſtand — | 

Where Nature's Dreſt1nall her chaigeſt Pride ;/ 

The Air Serene, as Thoughts of Angels bes. 

Fertile the Ground, Spontaneous and Free ;. 

Producing all things which weuſefyl call,. 

As Edens-Garden did before the Fall ; 

Of Charce#t Vinesar;inexhauſted flare, 

With Swelling Cluſters xeady to run'o're, 

With their own:plenty of the Godlike Fuice, 

Which ſeems in: Hana ſecond Soul tinfule :: 

Fhere with a-Score of Choice: Seleted Friends, 

Who know no-ptivate-Intereſts nor Ends,” 


We'd Live, and:could-we Procreate like Trees, 
And without Womans Aid—— - 


Promote and Propogate our Species; . ''/ - 


'Fhe Day in $ ports and: innocent Dehght 7 
We'd —_ and-in ages Slumber waſt the Night: 
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Sometimes within a private Grotto meet; 
With gen'rous Wines and Fruits our ſelves we'd. 
Ambition, Envy, and-that Meager. Train, (Treat ;_ 
Should never interrupt our Peaceful Raigr ; 
Bleſt with Strong-Health, and a moſt quiet mind, 
Each day our Thoughts ſhould new Diverſion find, 
But never, never think on. Wonan kind.. 


